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7h^ Hlflory of 

. Falf.Do (b,for ic i s worch the lifter. ing to«thc^ nine in Backi 
rom, that I told thee of. 

Prttt. So, t wc more Steady. 

F 4 //', Their poynts being broken. 

Poy. Pownc fell his hole. 

Frfi^Bcgaii togtue me ground, but I followed meclolc, catnj 
in foot & hand, and with a thought, feuen of tbeclcacn I paid, 
PrtK.O Kiotiftrous.! cicucr huckrotn mengrownc outoftwc? 
F^/.But as the diucll would bauc it, three nuf* begotten koauej 
iniCe*«/4i7grecnc,caine at nay backe,and Ictdriuctt®ee/orit 
wasfo darke,fir4//,that thou couldft; not fee thy band. 

PriH. Tbefc lyesarelike the father that begets tbew, greffe 
as a naountainc,ope,palpablc.W hy,thou day •braind guts,thoa 
jkaotty-pated foo!e,thou horfonoblcencgreafic talkjw catch, 
Falf. What?art thou madt'art thou mad?is not the truth the 
truths 

PrtK, Why, hc-woouldft thou know thefeaienin Kendtil 
greene* whenic wasfo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand/ 
come tell ars your rcalon. What fay ft thou to this? 

P«y. Come, your reafbn, /4*‘k.»your realbn. 

F*lf, vpon compulsion? Zounds,and 1 were at the 

ftrappadojor all the racks in the world,l would not tell you on 
compuilion.Giuc you a rcafon on compul/ion f if reafons were 
as plenty as blackbcrti( .s, I wouldgincnomanarcafonvpon 
compulsion, J. 

Prin. lie bee no longer guilty this finne. This fanguinceo- 
ward,this btd-prefl'er, tbislrDrfc*back'brcakcr,tbi$hugchill 
«fflefti. 

Fdlf. Zblood you ftarueling,y ou elfskinnc, you dried neats- 
tongue, buls pizzlc,you ftock»n(h:0 for breath to vttcr what 
is like thee ? you taylorsyard, you iheatb,you bowcafe, jw 
vilcftandingtucke. 

Pr»».Wcll,breatbea while,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried thy fclfc in bafe c6parifons,hcare raefpeakebut thus 
P«>Marke,f<»f^e» 

Prin, We two (aw yon fourc fet on fourc and bound thc«i»& 
were mafters of their wcaltibtmai k now how a plaine talc (hal 
put you downeethen did wc two fet on you foure, and with a 
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Henry the Fourth* 

wordjOutfac’dyou fro your prize, and haueir, yca,&rcan fiicw 
it you here in the boufc : and F<*lfi affeyyoa. carried yOur guts a- 
way as nimbly, withas quick dexterity ,& roared for mercyi& 
ftill run & roare.as cucr J heard BuI-calfc.W bat a flauc art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was in 
fight? what tricke.? what deuice? whatftartinghole canft thou 
now findc our,to bide thee from this open & appar ant fharac t 
‘Pi?j.Comcletshearc,/4f(^,whattricke haft thou novv .^ 

FMf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as bcetbat made yee. 
Whyhearc you mafters, wasitformee, tokilltbcHeircap- 
par'ant.^lliOuld I turne vpon the i rue Prince ? W hy,thou know- 
eft I am as valiantas Hercules : but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince,inftin!fl‘isagreat matter. I was a 
coward on inftinft, I (hall thinke the better of my fclfe, and 
thee, during my life; I , fora valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince s but by the Lord, Lads, fam glad you hauc the money* 
Hoftefle dap to the doores, witch to night, pray to morrow ; 
Gallants,Lads,Boycs,Heartsof gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lo wftiip come to you. W hat»fhall wc be merry ? ftiall we hauc 
a Play extempore? 

Pr$n. Content,and the argument (hall bee, thy running away. 
F<«/. A,no more of that HalySc thou loueft me. Snter HoPeJftt 
Hof, O Icfu, my Lord the Prmee I 
Prw. How now my Lady the Hoftc{fc,what (aift thouto me? 
Hs/.Marry,my L there is a noble man of thecourt,at doore, 
Would fpeake with you; he fayes he comes from your father. 

Giue him as much as will make hima ROyall man, and 
fend h im backeagaine to my mother. 

F<*/. What manner of man is he 
H»/. An old man. 

F4/. what doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I giuehim bisaniwer f 

Pr»».Prethcedpe,A»d^ ,1 ''' 

F4/»Faytb,and lie fend him packing. ‘ 

Fr»«,Now lirs s birlady you fought fairc.fo did ybu Pert, fo 
1 you BAirdol*yo\x arc Lyoof too-y ou rait a Vpoh 

yOu wiU'tibt touch the true Pf in<ic,nd, fie. • ’'‘ ' 
^'<^.Faith,IraawhenIfawothersruaat* • “ ^ 

£ Friwtl 
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